
Chtrlei B. I.enlt, In Denver New,:
Oue day there came to tin of th» Third
regiment, down at "tho front," n re¬

cruit who entered camp with n rrln on

hli face unJ u chuckle In his Ihroat.
and five mlnulet after lie hart Lceti
turned over to us by the guard ho put
Ma hands to liU tide and began laugh¬
ing. lie laughed like it man who Waa

tickled to death. Ills race cot i«d n«

paint, tearc ran from hta cyc>, and he
«emed abiut to choke when u «»rg«nnt
Rave hlin n kick to straighten hint up
.fid then Indignantly demanded;
"What ion of a Itlamet) fool uro »'0U

and what ore you i«u/t)iln«r ,it?"
"it's »o funny.it's 10 tunny!" gasp

cd the man.
"\Vhat'« <o funny??'
"Why, my Iieltifl down here. A weelt

ago I was hoelns corn on the latin-ha!
ha! ha!"
The sergeant said he'd l.e lianscd If

lie could sea whern ihelaugh camo In,
nor could ony of t!i« test of us. hut It
waa half an liour before James Thuru-
ton could sober up hli face. That was
lila debui. \\ Ithln llirco tlul'a lie had ev¬
ery man In th* company, olUccm Includ¬
ed, dotvri on him for being « laughing
man. His face was In repose only when
he slept. The rest of the time it wore a
broad grin and the most trilling tiling
brought a laugh, lfe was too aood»na-
.tuted. lie had audi a uultuw of a
laugh that he disturbed everybody in
the company when Jie started. We call,
ea him names, end he laughed. We I
threatened him, and lie laughed the
harder. lie waa Kicked and cuffed and
he roared: "Ha! ha! ha!" till men came I
running from the other companies. We
demanded that the captain suppress I
him, and that olHccr called 1:1m In and
began:
"Look here. Thurston, what Is all this

nonsense about?"
"What nonsense?" asked the recruit,

ivlth a grin.
"Why, your laughing fo much. What

Co vou see to laugh at so much?"
"Why lots of thlng3.ha! hi! ha'"

Shouted Thurston, as l:e got hold of his
«lbs. "It seems so queer not to be milk¬
ing the cows and feeding the hofrs. and
.and.ha! ha! ha!" ...

.'And you lau.nh about that, do vou?
Yes-I can't help it-ha! ha! ha!"
Do you Utiorv that you come inlshty

near being a fool!" exclaimed the pro¬
voked captalu, as the guffaw died away
into a gurgle.

1

,d"f' «*».," answered Thurs-

."?... m 10 look c«ri«U3 for a

SlunnnV .i fn IIl!nk "f 1:ocln"
renting the bam. washing- sheep and
whitewashing the cellar, and then look

IE* ,n,'Lln » ''"e anJ see a lot of soldiers

JJ?.. d mules, why, I.I.ha! ha!

5-ou 'ion that I'll send you
to the guard house!"

1

i«^Tit?"Ptaln'"Ion,i'couJdvbut
,b? ,'ecruU lluEhed and gasped

^nni^1 until he fell down, urn! the
captain sent for a corpora! ar.d ' ad Iilm

iwvlh10 thf eua,l;il-ll0U!e- He was prob¬
ably the only soldier in either army who
jvas punished for laughter. I: sobered
at?u!iP M

1 " fctv minutes. Then it
l us awfully tunny that ha

JtafK.1iV", thf fluard-liOuae down at
<he front Instead of chopping out weeds
n a-cornfield In Connecticut, am' x-f

dered^ U1U" ihe InJ|6nan' captain or-

...
a &a£ r!aced in his mouth. He

dldn t laugh any more for live or sir
hours, but his guards Insisted that his
/r r 11 crl" a11 llle time.us much

.the circumstances. ,Vorltcd u;> u:1Jcr

Th*urstronadid noflfaW'mTiugh,S
Mslon commander asked lor scouts and

!"» of/hem. The sole and s'ninie

uT hTm3|.r,0 tl'h,0r KC1 HJ 0S 1,lm Of so-
wr him up lie Ijad a broad grin on his

Imf ?>, cruerc'd th'-' General's tent
and the genera! !iadn't spoken to-;
words to him when he liad one of his

'IT!]0' rio 30" mean by such con-

D1!fSr' 1 ">'l3n«terncal .{SS^.°nd mIshty

f'l " .nut new shines1 on^.eS
talking1^'with'you-ba!1 hit! ha"'"Vtt he:C'

«ou?ecouh!d rI^n^elhAt. a laV=Wng
"rony'ralru""1 Q "^-SSxnt
flna.t. tinned In "unison "-Uh ThuSSS?ffi53Fr®
*>ut did It with that m.^f . }'!s mai:r.

Jj* ¦was ecSXg ciot HoU?1*;-W"".e
Jlnes lie encountered a p...., f enem> s

«nel and 1,|,«!-
for a certalr i

Cle ^ound

Thurston ateipcd cUt °nUrS<;'1 3n fact'

bins"u°.!r'°at ln ffont «f<hehSd3:<iC
was nt once he?"uph;i'v 1<j,p'ay',and hl!

Connecticut in May ,. i wagon in

|n Virginia in Ju
<:o»"

laugh. He laughed u^Hi i.i t0

'.''.ii*. "ionel said to his o-de-U"1"-"''1"

ver
l,'» f«vo!-

»V EOt dontj from hfq

saddle, Thurston sobered u? Ion*«uough to cover them with hii °*n
weapo'i una dtmonded thelr.surremier,The ordtcly tired at tolm without erfcot,dropped his revolver and got »»«yon
foot, but the IWhllW "fout C^t!io colonel brought him Into oar.ltart,together With th« two horielj TfJW .!.
reportud to the central wlth WV&.iJi;er hi UurheJ until ho wan threatened
with dire consequences. In a jW.j* sohe was i«nt out agalo au4 brought in
valuable Information. but on his .thlr°expedition he was captured. HU laughsave him away and brouuht It about.lie wan creeping through the woods to
K«t information of u Confsdirato torceWhen h* happened to think of how a
coiv had once Welled him, or »omo other
tnm-fool thing connected with hi» tul'
tie life,.and he began to la"g,i. Th»
lounds reached the ear* of a Cohfedf
ate picket and the scout soon found
himself . prisoner. He did ootceaie to
laugh on that account, anrt ^h^ h.wa» turned over at the rcacn e picket
one of the men reported:
"Say, captain, we're either captured »

damn fool or noriuy man, and shuck in)'hide If I klu say which It l»l
. ,Thurston preteived his Kfav ty of

countenance lohtf enough : to flV» hljname, regiment and so forth, but aa thoofficer quatloned him further he broke
out with!

1 It..Well thlt 1» all po tunhyl It aown1
seem but two or three days since-J vrojmaking a new truugh for th« hog pel'up in Connecticut, ahd here I nm ti prl»"oner to Jeff Davis down Itt Virginia-*^ha! ha! ha!"

,nAfter wondering for an hour or tw°whether the scout was a natural fool o> ta crazy man, It was decided that he wfl,out of his mind. A surgeon overhaul^him, but could tlnd no traces of 4 Wound;and ho was held prisoner to seo wh»',would develop. All tho dcvel0pme»'that occurred was more laughter. 1'°laughed just as heartily for tho Confed¬erates as he haa for th? Federals, an"It did not take them much longer to S«'tired of 1L Opinions were divided an to
what ailed him, but he assured the"1that he was all right und never In be'
ler health, and wua simply tickledthe situation In which lse found hi"1"
While the rules of war cannot mo!'8

a spy of a soldier In his ovfn uniform-
even if he penetrates the enemy ? cai«>>;the rules of war did not always coui'
In such a case. Thurston was foi-war"
cd to corps headquarters after a I'-"
days, and It was General Lmifstr^"himself who toolc him In hand and >ta
off with:

, (1..|n"Now. then, my man. I have a lit"®
time to devote to your ease. Either an¬swer ray Questions frankly and lionc'1ly or you will be burled Inside of
hour! Who sent you out scouting."General Davis." Was 'he reply."Have you been «lck or wounded?
'"They tell me that you are continually

laughing. You appear to be in S°.health, and you look and act like a
telllgent man. What sort of a same »re
you trying to play? "

..."No game, general. You see it ( .'jso funny.so very funny-ha! ha! »».
And Thurston exploded, and anyWho saw his red face, the tcAr, Hi hU

eyes cftd the Workings Of Ills jatvs »>V?thave been satisfied that it was genuine
la"\Vliat's so very tunny?" queried
general, after the "fit" had passed uv- ?>."Why.Why, being down here ano a
prisoner," answered the scout 'J t
four weeks ago to-night I was chas'nt;
a spotted hog afound our barnyard "t.
in Conectkut. X want to be serious,
general, but when I think of these
things I.I.ha! ha! ha!"
"I believe you are a spy. and I snail

order you to bo hung!" said the £cn-

Cr"i'f you hang me I can't help It.1'!!
try not to laugh when they are do Br
It but If I happen to think of unytnlosfunny I know I shall-ha! ha! ha!General Longstroet gave him up.
was a man whose laughter had b«pUBht1
about his own capture. Ho would 1» Bh
at the most trilling things.he n"J"dlau-li m the face of death. He ""Jstlia\re wheels In his head, or elijo he *aa"a Yankee spy playing a deep game- It
lie hadn't been a laughing man he °<«ahave been shot or hung with little, "ho
to make hlB peace with God. Giving.InTthe beneSt of the"doubfbo was
sent on to Hlchmond and confined- =uBelle Isle. None of tho ragged, half-
starved prisoners within that ntoCK«do
could And anything to laugh W
ThurstOh did. He began to laug themoment he entered the gate and ^Ptit up until a deputation of his
prisoners said to the cominandan'-

..This man Is dead-crazy, and we ao!,'t
want him among us. We have^trfed *¦ ery
way to make Horn stop laughing, bu''hat
guffaw of his can be heard from morningtill night. It sets us on edge, ana Joueither take him out. or we'll kill h)m.Tiurston was removed to Castle Thu..
tier afl n. sort of noa-conibatant- Helaughed over his going, and he l»«6he<t
as he entered -his gloomy prlso- xtamused the prisoners for a couple of-
days, but after that the novelty wore orfi
aid they began to cmplaln. The Com¬mander sent for the scout, looked him
over, and said:

"If I -hear any more complaints "-oou*
y0U I'll put you In solitary confl»eme.it!What the devil do you mean hJ such
C°"I»U It'against your rules to laugh?"a3kcd Thurcton, whose face was »lreadytW'jj!'lj'a~iinet the rules to kick Up adlslbrbance. tlr!"

."I did not moan to dls.urb »"'taody.It'H all so funny, you know.ha! h"; ha!""Stop that, or I'll put you oa bread mdwoterforamonth!"
-.I'll stop, of course. I don t mean tolaugh, but when I think that omi* two

or three months ago I waa putting newhinges on the smoke-house door a' home.

A DIALOGUE.

AwmcWhamR-

The Tailor'* Boy.llow'a buwlnewi?Tho liu'.chor'H 13oy.Oh, ml Ulln'. ^ llow it la Wltti >'OU7TUo Tailor'# Boy.Ob, »c\v-bgW#

PARIS AFTERNOON COSTL-nC FROM llARI'HR'S BAZAR
AH cttecttvo K°wn particular!? sult'

ubie 'or houfl#wear, but equally «'»¦
hriate for the streel, made in a dmcr-
nl cotoimg, Ills same rather original
Min" a< to trimming and combination*?'K ! The gown illustrated is of
« pale ease green cloth of a satin n""

ntirt "of HRht enough weight toirV gracefully. The skirt nts c oselytier the hip" "d ln front: """l.JJ?fi[lie back is put Into as small'ulBE»u possible. While the skirt is°
rfO«>. Hian those worn last SJ®*4'1,?&e Is cnoUKh Hare about the foot toH.% n particularly smart appearance,irhc cut ot the skirt, together With thatT ['¦" .tii' °"1' "'""ves. Is give" In tlio

.nd n3w I'm In Castle Thunder. way

5xA«.h' HV"a5sheTat the9*
iaut>hrd 0t\ his tva>' into out Unc«. and
heard him laughing evert ^rore\\ e

ttirh^ etcrht of hint. The seV6ht> *n$a in
drew up * Palest to theSK and the eaptuia Went to tho col-

ftmi one day Thurston*# dischargeSirfarrivea. They read tot '**.r«lHttabliwv " hut as a master of fact hefvflfl turned out of the army for laughing:.^VJr "
U n« wwil as anybody elae. andI,,. iel*Jd upon it as a pretest tor his last

<t'°.n!ftu"he salt], a. he was
ready tG S". "Only yesterday \ was »Midler in this army, and to-day 1m onftiy NVav baclt to Connecticut to rallk thw^t\vs mi feed the hops.ha! ha- ha.
Ami Se roared and gasped and BUrgled,

0pdwe heard that l.al ha! Hal until heJud but a full mile between us.

CHitmtcs cute; mi'»03.
"Now I'ra BoTiiTtoread you a pretty

.lory dear; all about the Garden ot
Fden'"' "Oh. mummy, Please, not that
one. Ym so tired ot that story ot the
Adamses'."
/"Mr tfillsaps," said little Tommyijuolttr to the guest. "I don't see why
mamma said 1 mustn't say anything
0bou-L your neck. You hain't got any
peck'".Chicago Tribune.
Ll'tle four-year-old Bobble had been

sent to » neighbor's on on errand end
the lady n'hed him It lie would not like
a piece of angel cake. "No, thank,/' re-
piled Cobble; "me don t want to be
aa8el."

, .. ."v0w Johnnie," sr.ld the teacher,"you
may spell kitten." "K-M-t-t-^," -Jthe embryo lexicographer. No. noi
exclaimed the teacher; "kitten hasn t
got two I's." "Well, ours has. replied
the observing youth.

.«. tMcher had told a class ot Juve-
niio o-jplls that Milton, the Poet, wasS LP The next day she asked it any
ot then, could remember what Alton's
greatest atlllctlon.was. "fs»; j¥one little fellow, "ho was a poet. -Chi¬
cago Itecord.

A ,,ttle follow Ot Ave. fearing that
Santi Claua would forget aim, wrote
the following
lncon and sum carra and a P-cter book
ana ium candy and a pony and sum

uther anamlles. P. 6. Iff the poney Is n

mw0 Pie" tl his behind leggs."
. ,,,,10 fwe-yoar-okl son ot n poll-

was loeulng out of the windowon! morning when a procession of bun-
«i

'

rhool cUHdron marched past on5^ ^y to attend a picnic. On beta*t^'Io they were he exclaimed; "Oh.i "ct ood is elected an' they're going to

JOTomma." asked a bright lutle fel.
In "how old Will I be m>' next blrth-

"Six vears old. dear, >t you'1
rcrK-. "Well, suppose I don 1

n"",. continued the youngster, "will
keep right on havlns birthdays Just Ilk.
Qporge ¦¦Washington?"
mile Mabel, aged nve. who was v

I, her aunt In the country', Had de-
V ?Bn0d a great fondness for milk. One^ having drank as much as hor aunlt^'c'it good for her, Hhc wan told thai
she could not have any more "IW
» ! what you want to be so stingy with

old inllk tor," sho exclaimed.
"There's two whole cowfuls out In the

IV I'llmillv J""-
Ttold-Up-Man-Hands upl
pedestrian.Haven't anything but n

WHoId-Up Man-A» right; I'll take

I "pedestrian.I'd advise you to tako
,, ,0 a jeweler the (list thing 1" H';mornlnn and have it regulatod, as It
K1in» about lialt an hour dally.-Ex-
ehanEOi

out tlmiQ'pnpor patten issued by Har-
per'* Ddtar, where It appears. Th?
nkln Is trimmed with bands of braid,
black and dead gold, und where the
ends arc fastened there ar© mnall Ho-
man gold buttons. The gold ond the
black look especially well against the
pale green. The waist Is a simple
style, und the most noticeable thing
about It is the braiding which matches
that on .the skirt. The color and frill
arc faced with darker green velvet,
which shows just enough to give an-
other tone of coloring. This style of
waist can be altered, po that It can be
worn either by a stout or a slender wo-
man, by having the fulness differently
arranged.
PESTIFEROIS PETE'S CHRISTMAS STORY.
"Yes, boys, Christmas alius 'minds me

of Gande Jim," said Pestiferous Pete, as
ho look a long pull at the black "bottle,
"yer see," h«^ continued, "Gander Jim
was the terror of this ere Devil's Gulch,

and one night in December he rode into
town yelling and firing right an' left and
stops right In front of dls yer hotel and
hollers:
"Whoop! here be I, Gander Jim, the

terror of :he town, como out of tliar an'
hear mc read my proclamation!" With
that he tires a few shots an* as the boys
crowded 'round he pulls out a paper and
reads:
"Know nil ye galoots of Devil's Gulch,

that I, Gander Jim, will hang :ny stock¬
ings on the big tree down the Gulch on
Christmas eve, an' ef they are not wut
filled on Christmas morniu' ye can ex¬

pect to see this yer town painted red and
the air blue. I have spcuked.

GANDER JIM,
The Terror."

After he'd finished readin' it he stuck
It up on a t^ree, and with 'nother yell and
a few more shots, he rode away. Now,
Jim generally had his own way In these
parts, but when we heard that he wus
wanted fur horse stealing, we reckoned
that Jim's stocking would not hang on
the big tree this year. Long about
Christmas eve, Jim 9hot the constable
who was tryln* to 'rest him, and the boys
started out to litint him, takln' a rope
with 'om. They, caught him 'bout two
miles down the Gulch and after a hard
tussle, tied him huml an' fort. But Jim kept

nls word: Christmas niornin'. i passed
the big tree and thai4, sure enough,
hangln' on a limb w.ri Jim's ntockln's,
Oiled to the top."
"Filled with what?" asked one of the

listeners.
"Jim."

MOOD OF BII rmHg.
Ill# AmirlaiiO>iitl>m*ii Kuttrialn

¦u AiNrrl«NU fourlu,
What to 12nt: An American phyit-

flan was lillU to dint at tiie houie'of
a prominent Jaurnallat In Budapest. hi
ty.i« InuoJuotJ 10 an Austrian, who, the
host whispered proudly, apoke Kngllah
fluently.

"I i»if that Air. Fahavjiry was not at
hta caae, fur tm Kitfllah and ttpulutk-n
were at ataka," says the doctor.
"Our Magyar"" frlenda immediately

wished u» to apeak English to »ach
otliar,,and a circl* \va» formed around
ua, m if wo were two priae fljhters,
ready for the fray. I said:
"'How do you do, Mr. F«h»V»ry?"
" 'Moat veil,' he answered, bravely.
"WhcM did you atudy Bngllah?'
" 'In myaeir,* he aald, with great cf.

fort."
The young woman the doctor took out

to dinner had coma In from the country
cipeclally to meot him. Sim was much
disappointed to find the gentleman
from America was w hite. She plied aim
with nil manner of questions, Dinner
began with chicken soup, "an0," con-
tlnuca titty' narrator, "of course my
Neighbor aslted 'Old wo eat aoup In
America?'
Xext came roast gome that mellod

upon the Hps like butter; greea peaa
were the whorls of It* chariot.
" 'Did we have geese?' my neighbor

asked. ^
" 'Plenty ot them,' I aald.
" 'Were they as good aa thoie In Hun.

gnry?'
"I wanted to say much better,booaute

the kind 2.meant naked no questional
but I controlled myself, and aald, In.
stead, that they couldn't compare with
Hungarian neeae. Spring chicken, fried
In olive oil.the chicken better tlian the
sooao.was the third course.
" '13Id wo liavo chickens?' queried my

Interlocutor,,'and what did we do with
them?'

" "That depended upon their Age,' I
aald. "Dessert, which has no namesake
tills aide of the Atlantic, followed. Fruit
nnd wine, the ladlea also partaking ot
the latter, closed the dlnn«r, but not
the mouth of my Inquisitive neighbor.
"'Did the girls dress differently from

the boyd? Did we hnvo bathrooms?'
'"Ye*; and we take a bath once in

awhile.'
" 'IIow large a city was America?'
" 'Conildvnblo larger than Buda¬

pest.'
"At this point, our hoatORS. rising, nf.

forded mo a blessed release from the
witness stand. The gentlemen were go-
l:iit to the coffeehouse to read the pa¬
pers, find the ladles would follow In an

hour. I was told. Mr. Fehevary kept at
a safe dimanco from me all the time. I
saw him handling a pocket dictionary,
and knew he was getting loaded with
something, for he looked very studious,
and his lips weremovlng incessantly.At
las; he seemed to have It. for a look of
triumph came over his face.
"We were ready to go. The servants

all stood in a row, waiting for a fee. .Mr.
Fohevary couldn't go to tho cofTee-
house.he was too busy.but he fol-
lowed me to the door, "and, In hearing
of all the Estctys, the whole newspa¬
per staff, and the servants.male and
female.he said, triumphantly, as he
shook my hand:
" 'I been enthused to make your gon-

nectlons."

HE WAS MISTAKES.
'flic Mm trllli (lie Caiilanlcerolu Wife

I.rnriirtt Their Were Oltifii.
Two men were walking along G.

street at a quiet timo of the day, and
a man waa walking only a. short dis¬
tance in front of them. Presently, in
line with their talk, one ot the men re¬

marked:
"Well, she Is one of the cantankerous-

eet females I ever knew."
The man In front Whirled around

suddenly.
"What do you mean by talking about

.my wife, sir?" he exclaimed, excitedly.
"What In the deuce do you mean by

disastrous Errras^or^iNFAPpiEi

1.The flret apple.

Jumping nt me like that?" snorted the
startled man in the rear, going back on

his pastern Joints.
"What did you say, sir?"
"I merely said that a Indy of my ac¬

quaintance was the most cnntakerou3
female I ever met."
"Well, sir, what do you mean by say¬

ing that?"
"I don't know that It is any of your

'business. I don't know you, and I fall to
see what you have got to do with what
I say."
"Cut you were speaking of my wife!"
"I was doing nothing of the kind. I

don't know your wife, any more than I
know you."
.The man seemed to have been struck
bp* a ray orreveliiHon:.tlff-stoppm}r
stepped bnck, rubbed his head, bowed,'
and smiled a wnn smile.

"I beg Vour pardon," he said, with n
sweet,submissive gentleness. "I thought
there was only one^llke her In all tho
world. You have my sympathy. Good
morning." And with never n word as to
who he was or whence ho came he hur.
ried away nnd was lost among the pass.
ers 011 tho atreota..Washington star.

Evrift lug lint Food,
"Well, Utu, me, Tottle Twinkle,

toos!"
"Why, bless my soul, If it ain't Flos-

ale FootlltenI"
^

"IIow are you, anyway? Still in the
TivlddioiHim Twcodlodoo' chorus?"
"Yp. In front.row. Cora Calcium had

a row with her feller, who plays in the
orchestra, an' wouldn't look that way
so thoy put her liaok."
"She always was proud. Actually

PROFESSOR SLOWDEATH HAS TROUBLE WiTu
HIS ADVERTISING MATTER. n

1.Pwfesor Slowdeath.Ati, these beau-
tlfal adverUncrrietna are now muly
for mailing.

-You see, by placing them |n
pasloboard tubes, they canno:
bly mash.

.Bui the professor forffot It was alocty
weather.

4-nnfl to pick them up asain, he fouM-

6*-«After this <1. if I don't advert!*!
only In the newspapers.

5.a. dldleuH job.

wanted the boys to have an Introduc¬
tion before they spoke to her. Wouldn't
that kill you?"
"Thank heaven, we ain't that way!

Oh, yes, I wasn't a thins but out Jaot
night!"
"Good time?"
"Rather! My, but they were spenders!

Coupe with us all the time.three doz¬
en American Beauties and three more

when those withered.and wine till yois
couldn't rest!"
"Gee! but they must have blown you

off so you thought yourself in a cy¬
clone!"
"Sure thing! They've pot to do it

when they waits with me. Say, lend me

q dime, will you?"
"What's the matter?"
"Ain't had a bite to eat since yester¬

day morning!".New York Journal.

HOW KE WON EES.

She was mi L'p.to-I>nt« <Jlrl mitl Hrijnireil
Hotlfrn Mrlhuil*.

He had been on his knees for fully
fifteen minutes, but she was still obdu-
rate.
He had passionately pleaded his love

for her, but It. was evident that the plea
had made no impression.
He had reproached her for having; en-

couraged him merely to gratify her own
vanity and love of 'admiration, but she
had only laughed at him.

"I cannot many you," she had said.
"I am sorry that you should have taken
this lltne lllrtation seriously, and I will
be a sister-to you, but I cannot be your
wife."
"At this season of the year," he re¬

plied, bitterly, "brothers are not fash-
ionable."

llis words roused her attention In¬
stantly.
"In the spring," he went on, "broth-

2.The tenth apple.

ers are all right, in .the summer tinw¬
are quite the thing, but in the fall the
up-to-date girls insist upon having
nothing but lovers or husbands. This
is the fashionable matrimonial season."
"I.I had not thought of that," she

faltered. ^
"Nevertheless it is true," he persist¬

ed.
"Look around you; read the papers.

It is not a matter of personal prefer¬
ence; it is merely a question of what is
fashionable und in good form. Is there
a single owell girl of your acquaintance
who talks about brothers at this time?"
"Perhaps you are right," she said,

doubtfully.
"Of course I am right," he answered,

feeling that ho was making progress,
"And let me tell you another tiling,Miss
Jones.ICthcl. Let me demonstrate how
dear you are to me. My personal pref¬
erence would .be for a marrlago next
spring, but in u matter of fashion r

could not bear to think that MaW gj
Smith should "

"Enough 1" broke in the haujitF Is
beauty. "It never shall be said tha: §|
she was a more up-to-date girl than! g
It never shall be said that she marriel p
at a more fashionable time of the yn:
or was a more beautiful bride. I w!B
name the day as soon as I find out mon IS
definitely what her plans are.".Chid- fej
so Evening Post.

Wa» it the Pus!
"Docs your papa object to my call!:; g

upon you. Miss Dolyers?"
"Not in the least, Mr. Spudds." |
"Does your mamma?"
"No."
"Do your brothers?"
"I think r.ot."
"Then I don't see any harm la com*

ing."
"But there is one member of the fan- a

ily whom you neglected to ask abou'»
and who does object to your corals? ®
mast heartily."
"I thought I had named them all. bu:p

now I think of 11, I did not ask aboci
your pug-."
"Oh, Fido doesn't mind you." II
"Then who is it who objects to mr

coming to see you?"
"It is only I, Mr. Spudds.".Pearson's |§

Weekly.
Freed l»y »lir Force of Ilnblt. ^

Buffalo Inquirer: The police justlcs^
had formerly been a bartender. He haJfti'
gone into politics and had been elccted^
by a big majority. This was his fif#||
case, Mary McMannis was up befrt'-j^
liitn l'or drunkenness. The justice lookup
at her for a minute and thon sald,steM'||
ly: "Well, what are vou here for?" |ij
"If you please, yer honor," said Marr||

"the copper beyant pulled me in, saylc'^ji
I was drunk. An'-1 don't think, yer.hon*||
or; I don't drink."
"All right," said the justice, hi?

mor bar-tender habit getting the
of him; "oil right; have a cigar."

llnnu't Rrcaiitcd.

Glady3.Maud has always posed as

man hater, yet now she goes oft ar.4||
marries one.
Kstellc.When you see the dear btf||

you will discover at once that she
not gone back on her principles..Phil*";
adelphia North American.

ThoKoOlt'lB.
The Perfect Lady~Dear mo! I

been so busy making calls all day <hst|j|
I am nearly prostrated!
The Other Perfect Lftdy-Calllfl?®

"cash!" I presumo..Indianapolis Jour**!;]

3.The fortieth appi*


